
1 

Chew Stoke with 

Nempnett Thrubwell 

 Parish News 

chewstokemag@gmail.com 

Free for EVERYONE in the area 

May  2020 
https://lakesidegroup.org.uk/churches 

 



2 

Pilates Classes 
run by Emma Charlton at  

 

Butcombe Village Hall 

Pilates is an exercise & it is   

suitable for most people. 

Pilates can help you to  

improve your flexibility, help you gain 
strength & help you relax. 

The classes are small & friendly 

Please contact me if you would  

like to come along to a class. 

emmacharltonpilates@gmail.com 

AVAILABLE FOR HIRE                    
Suitable for private parties,     

group activities etc.                              

Regular Hire / Single Event Hire        
Modern kitchen and toilet facilities,            

bar area and stage                                                             
to see information about the hall, to view 

our calendar for availability see  

chewstokechurchhall.org.uk 
FFI phone 07584 425148 or online 

C_boardman@icloud.com  

 

 

NEMPNETT THRUBWELL VILLAGE HALL   

is situated in a beautiful rural  location with amazing views! It is an ideal venue for all types of        

functions and occasions,  having  extensive parking, level access,  full disabled facilities, fully fitted 

kitchen, video/audio system and children’s play area..  

To book or for more details,  please visit our Facebook page 

or call  01761 462391 

http://www.chewstokechurchhall.co.uk/


3 



4 



5 

MICHAEL W.  ROWE 

FUNERAL DIRECTOR 

A family business offering                                  

personal service day or night 

 

Rest Room facilities 

 

                                             

2 The Vinery, Harford Square             

Chew Magna, BS40 8RD 

michaelrowefunerals@outlook.com 

Telephone: 01275 332565 
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Chew Stoke Parish Council 

 

Vice– Chairperson:            

Nempnett Thrubwell Parish Council  

Chew Stoke Church Hall 

      Bookings: chewstokechurchhall.org.uk 

Nempnett Thrubwell Village Hall 

Women’s Institute 

Toddler group                                               

 

Scouts/cubs/beavers 

U3A Intermediate Bridge    

Bowling Club 

Chew Stoke Golf Society   

Cricket Club 

Drama Club 

Chew Stoke School   

 
Chew Valley School   

Chew Valley Leisure Centre 

Chew Valley Lake Sailing Club 

Hub in the Pub  
ative@ageukbanes.co.uk  

Chew Valley Choral Society   

Chew Stoke Film Club   

Harvest Home  
www.chewstokeharvesthome.org.uk   

 

Chairperson: 

Clerk: 

 

Clerk: 

Chairperson: 

Bookings Sec.: 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
Headteacher: 

Chair/Governors: 

Headteacher:                         

Dick Raffety 

Catherine Parkman 

Jeff Dowson 

A Johnstone 

Pete Wring 

C. Boardman         

Gill Ford  

Hazel Wedlake 

Sara Hindlle   
 

gsl.chewstoke@gmail.com 

Michelle Stagg  

Martyn Edmonds  

Nigel Roberts 

Ro Masters 

Andrew Tromans  

Ben Hewett  

Gill Baker 
 

Gareth Beynon 

 
Allen Marsh 

Kate Tate    
 

Helen Boyde  

Kim Heath 

Nick Baker 

 

                                                                                                                             

01275 331102 

07779 592328  

01275 332911 

07771 763557 

01275 333720 

07584 425148 

01761 462391   

01275 332812  

07798 922683   

 
01275 333086                     

01275 474729  

01275 333516  

01275 331229 

07710 163743 

01275 332354   

01275 333753 
 

01275 332272  

01275 333375  

01275 331143 

01225 484510 
 

01275 333014  

01275 331711 

01275 333753 

 

                                                                                                                             

*******      USEFUL CONTACTS      ****** 

MAGAZINE CONTACTS AND DEADLINES 
  

 Got some news? Want to advertise an event or your business?                           

You can get in touch with us either by                                              

Email: chewstokemag@gmail.com                                    
or contacting the Editor:                                                                          

Cynthia K Troup 01275 333002                                                 
Handwritten entries can be delivered to Cynthia at                                                                
Fairwood, Pilgrims Way, Chew Stoke  

Distribution: The McDonald Family                                                             

Tel 01275 333130  Email suzanne@mcdonaldmccall.com  

The copy deadline for the                                                              
June 2020 edition will be 

Friday 22nd May 
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Want to be fitter, stronger, healthier …….than you have ever been? 
Come to classes at Yeofit –Yeo Valley HQ Gym 
* Top level, top qualified, friendly instructors 
* http://www.blueskysportsphysio.co.uk/, Yoga and Pilates classes 
* Classes to suit all ages and abilities – for men and women 
* Spinning, Boxercise, YeoPower, Circuits, Zumba, Aerobics 
* Post-Natal class: Bring your baby too! Alexander Technique class 
* Exercise referral sessions to help with health conditions like 
   diabetes, high blood-pressure, mental health and joint issues. BMI >30 
* The venue is light/airy with stunning views 
* Come with a friend/make friends - Come to the beautiful canteen after 
    Personal Training: Louise 07919 416927 or Dan Edney 07557 308579 

 

 
                                                  

 

 

Services include:  Dog Walking  

Overnight Boarding               

 Doggy Day Care 
• Pet/Home Visits  

 

Small Pet Boarding  •  

  
 

House Sitting                    Contact Vicki Morris 
chewvalley@friendsforpets.co.uk             

07895 507189 

 

Contact Lynne Joyner 07748 963297 for information                                                                

E: Lynne.joyner1@gmail.com  W: http://lynnejoynerfitness.co.uk 

 

 

 

If you would like to advertise  

here for the year 2020  

for a very reasonable rate, 

contact the editor 

at 

chewstokemag@gmail.com 

about:blank
mailto:chewvalley@friendsforpets.co.uk
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WHO’S WHO IN THE CHURCH 

Rector       in vacancy 

Associate Priests    The Rev. Sandy Munday          01275 331060 

                        (on duty Sunday, Monday & Tuesday) 

        The Rev. Sandra Lovern   01275 332657 
                        (on duty Thursday until Sunday) 
——————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————— 

Parish Office  Mon, Weds, Fri 9am –1pm  Lakesidegroupoffice@gmail.com 01275 331061 
_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

Churchwardens: Chew Stoke: Andrew Troup 01275 333002 

                                                      Alison Hoddell 01275 332421 

      Nempnett Thrubwell:  Rosemary Porter 01761 462571 

                           Nick Houlton 01761 462075 
__________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

Capt. Bellringers:               Chew Stoke:   John Bone        01275 332328 

   Nempnett Thrubwell:  Andrew Ball          01275 472356 

Churchyard Maintenance:  Chew Stoke: Anne Summers  01275 333812 

          Nempnett Thrubwell: Nick Houlton            01761 462075 

Chew Stoke Childrens Group: Tina Kilroy, Angela White, Angela Hurford,                             
         Sheila  Limburn, Heather Patch, Cynthia Troup  
          

Magazine:  Editorial: Cynthia Troup   

  Distribution:           Suzanne Macdonald & Joanne Stephenson 
 

Covenant Secretary: Nempnett Thrubwell:    Nick Houlton 

Deanery Synod Reps: Chew Stoke:                  Jessica McInnes 

                                                                                            Jerry Moorehouse 

   Nempnett Thrubwell:       Rosemary Porter 
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

PCC Secretaries:  

Chew Stoke: Jessica McInnes     Nempnett Thrubwell: Alison Howard 

PCC Treasurers:  

Chew Stoke: Peter Jameson  Nempnett Thrubwell:  Nick Houlton 

PCC members:  

Chew Stoke  :   

 

Nempnett Thrubwell: 

_Sidesmen Chew Stoke:  Mesdames  Limburn, Patch, Manville, Sommerville,  Theobald, Troup 

               and Down                                                                                                

           Messrs:  Jameson, Murrant, Penna, Soper, Kilroy. 
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St Andrew’s Parish Register 
 
Funeral & Burial Service 
Thursday 9th April Pat Walker 
May she rest in peace 

CHURCH  NEWS     

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Sadly, we have had to close the Church completely 
during the current health  emergency.  As last month 
therefore, we are sending you details of the Collects, 
Psalm and Readings for the Sundays in May, including 
Pentecost when we commemorate the coming of the 
Holy Spirit to the Apostles, in case you would like to 

look at them.    Sandy will be taking services on-line and there is a website 
where people can register (free) to attend at 10.30am on Sunday mornings 
for the foreseeable future:  https://meditationchapel.org/ .                   

Look out also for other on-line or televised services, some local and others 
from the national Church.                                                                                                            
If you or anyone you know needs pastoral support during the current lock-
down, please contact Rev. Sandy Munday (Sunday – Tuesday) or Rev. Sandra 
Lovern (Thursday – Sunday).  Alternatively leave a message with the church-
wardens or the Lakeside Office Administrator, Alison Hill. 

Diary of Special Events at St Andrew's 
At present it is not possible to hold wedding or baptisms but funerals can be 
arranged in the churchyard with limitations on numbers attending.  Please 
contact Sandy or Sandra if you wish to discuss this.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Watch out for notification of a new date for the Annual Parochial Church 
Meeting when restrictions are eased. 

St Andrew’s 
Church 

Chew Stoke 

The new website for the Lakeside Group of Churches 
including St Andrew’s Church, Chew Stoke, has now gone live and can be found at: 

https://lakesidegroup.org.uk/churches/st-andrews-chew-stoke/  
This website provides details of on-line services,  contributors’ ‘favourite hymns’ and 
prayers and readings for each Sunday.  It also provides information on how you can ar-
range a wedding, baptism or funeral, church policies, who to contact for information – 
and more. 

https://meditationchapel.org/
https://lakesidegroup.org.uk/churches/st-andrews-chew-stoke/
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Message from the Rev. Sandra Lovern 
 

God and Coronavirus: can we make sense of it? 
 

I make no apologies for this long letter, as I feel the times require deep thought from us all. 
Some may well disagree with every word I write, but others may find things to ponder.  

Different aspects of our current situation challenge us all. Perhaps it’s separation 
from people we love, anxiety for their safety and for what lies ahead of us. Some face the 
loss of loved ones they’re unable to be with, or grieve for those who have died, denied the 
comfort of a normal funeral to say goodbye. Whether Christian or holding to another faith, 
those of us who gather to worship feel the loss of being together in a tangible community. 
Thankfully, any number of online and streamed opportunities to worship and pray together 
have ‘risen from the ashes,’ including our own online service each week. 

But a common response in times of personal or national crisis is to question how 
any half-decent God could allow this to happen. Some will tell us this is some kind of divine 
punishment or warning. I recently read a Lenten reflection by NT Wright, an eminent theo-
logian and writer who often gets to the heart of such matters. He encourages us to adopt 
thinking from the last war: wait without hope, instead of hoping for the wrong thing, this is 
neither negative nor despairing, but allows us to recover the biblical tradition of lament; 
and lament happens when we ask “Why?” but move beyond self-centred worries and    
concerns and look out at the suffering of the world. A pandemic in New York or London is 
bad, but think of one in a crowded refugee camp on or in places with little or no health 
care. 

He points us to the Psalms, which offer something for every emotion. In some, 
psalmists rage against their situation: “Why do you stand far off, O Lord? Why do you hide 
yourself in time of trouble?” (Ps 10). And Jesus himself, in his agony on the cross, quoted  
Ps 22: “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” This is fine, because God is big 
enough to cope with our grief and anger. 

If we stop at that point and let God be ‘God with us,’ there is comfort; our psalm-
ists sensed God’s presence - not explaining the trouble, but providing reassurance within it. 
Lamenting before God we can express our fear and frustration and invite him to hold onto 
us when we can make no sense of things. God understands our suffering; this is the season 
of Easter, a season of hope and joy when, because the Father loved us so much, he sent his 
Son to us as a human child, so that we could know him intimately as he walked among us. 
But that child grown man also came to fulfil his destiny, set from before time began: to  
willingly face the agony of the cross, taking on the world’s burdens to give us hope of a  
future  beyond our earthly span.  
 The Bible reveals God who also laments, for the brokenness of the world, for       
humankinds’ great ability to get things wrong and do harm. But it also says we were made 
in his image of love and goodness. The point of the Son of God here with us is to give us 
hope in every situation that we cannot control, and we see that hope now, played out in 
the  sacrificial love of every keyworker who puts their own safety at risk to serve us all. We 
see it in the collective effort of businesses, putting aside rivalries to provide what is needed 
right now. We see it in our communities, coming together in new ways to help and support 
one another.  PTO 
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MAY  Collect for the Day Readings 
& Psalm 

  
3rd  

  
4th  
Sunday  
of  
Easter 

Almighty God, whose son Jesus Christ is the resurrection and 
the life: raise us, who trust in him, from the death of sin to 
the life of righteousness, that we may seek those things 
which are above, where he reigns with you. Through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. 

Acts 2. 42-
end 
1 Peter 2. 
19 –end 
John 10. 1-
10 
 Psalm 23 

  
10th 
May 

  
5th  
Sunday 
of  
Easter 

Almighty God, who through your only-begotten Son Jesus 
Christ have overcome death and opened to us the gate of 
everlasting life: grant that, as by your grace going before us 
you put into our minds good desires and so by continual help 
we may bring them to good effect; Through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. 

Acts 7. 55- 
end 
1 Peter 2. 2
-20 
John 14. 1-
14 
Psalm 31. 1-
5, 15-16 

  
17th 
May 

  
6th  
Sunday 
of  
Easter 

God our redeemer, you have delivered us from the power of 
darkness and brought us into the kingdom of your Son: grant, 
that as by his death he has recalled us to life, so by his con-
tinual presence in us he may raise us to eternal joy: Through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Acts 17. 22-
31 
1 Peter 3. 
13- end 
John 14. 15-
21 
Psalm 66. 7-
end 

  
24th 
May 

  
7th  
Sunday 
of  
Easter 

O God the King of glory, you have exalted your only Son Jesus 
Christ, with great triumph to your kingdom in heaven: we 
beseech you, leave us not comfortless, but send your Holy 
Spirit to strengthen us and exalt us to the place where our 
Saviour Christ is gone before, Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Acts 1. 6-14 
1 Peter 4. 
12-14: 5. 6-
11 
John 17. 1-
11  
Psalm 68. 1-
10, 32-end 

  
31st 
May 

 

 
 
 
 

God, who at this time taught the hearts of our faithful 
people by sending to them the light of your Holy Spirit: 
grant us by the same Spirit to have a right judgement in 
all things and evermore to rejoice in his holy comfort. 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Acts 2. 1-
21 
1 Corinthi-
ans 12. 3b-
13 
John 20. 19
-23 
 Psalm 104. 
26-end 

Sandra’s Letter cont  

The future hope is in our scientists, racing to develop a vaccine to overcome this modern 

plague. Let’s end with N T Wright, who says our Christian vocation is not to be able to ex-

plain what’s happening or why. In fact it’s the opposite: to lament instead. for as we do, 

God’s gift to us, of the Holy Spirit laments with us, and we become small shrines where 

God’s presence and healing love can dwell. And, “out of that can emerge new possibilities…

new hope. New wisdom for our leaders? Now there’s a thought.” 

May every blessing be with you and yours at this difficult time. 
Sandra 
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Gadget Busters - phone sessions during the Coronavirus pandemic 
Organised by Chew Valley Gadget Busters 

On-line 1.30 - 3.30 pm  1st May and 15th May 
 Do you want to communicate visually with your friends and family during self
-isolation, but don't know how? Worried about how to order supermarket  
deliveries on-line?  Do you have difficulty using your laptop, iPad, tablet, 
phone or digital camera?  Email cvgadgetbusters@gmail.com, who are here 
to help.  We will be holding phone sessions on the first and third Fridays of 
each month until it is safe to resume face to face sessions.  Simply  E-mail 
your query and your phone number by midday on Friday 1st of May or Friday 
15th May and one of our friendly volunteers will get back to you during the 2 
hour on-line sessions.   Even if you have no specific query, send us your 
email address and we will keep you up to date with what extra support we 
are offering during this period.  

 

Even the squirrels are  
supporting each other 

just like all of us! 
 

Photos  by Lucy Masters 

Donations & New Ways of Giving 
 

We are very conscious that, given the parlous state of the economy and job  
insecurity, now is not the right time to make an appeal for donations to                     
St Andrew’s.  Over the past few years, as a church community and with support 
from many in the village, we have donated regularly to Crisis Centre Ministries 
(now known as InHope) which runs a food bank and other services for the homeless 
& vulnerable in East Bristol.  We are no longer able to run events to collect money 
in the current emergency, but the food banks are facing unprecedented demand 
while donations are falling.  If you would like to continue supporting them, you can 
do this via their website (https://inhope.uk/) or if you prefer, you can donate via 
the St. Andrew's bank account and we will forward your donation.   Our bank  
details are as follows:               Account: PCC of Chew Stoke 

Sort Code: 60-05-22 
Account number: 71246215 

and PLEASE, PLEASE give your name as the payment reference AND mark it ‘FB’ to 

show that you would like the money to be forwarded to ‘In Hope’.   
Unfortunately we also have to continue to cover the costs of St Andrew’s Church, 
so if you would like to continue to contribute as you would normally do at services 
through the collections, please set up a standing order or make a payment via inter-
net banking, using the same bank details as above – BUT without marking it 
FB.  Many thanks for your continuing support. 

mailto:cvgadgetbusters@gmail.com
https://inhope.uk/
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Hopefully the beauty of our surroundings can be a solace in these troubled 
times. This photo was taken by Lucy Masters of Chew Stoke: 

 
Did you know we have at 
least 7 beekeepers in the 
village?  Paul Wedlake’s 
local honey is for sale at 
Brook Cottage Shoreditch 
for £5.50 per jar.          
Pat Marsden has hives 
near Fairseat and is a 
mentor to local beekeep-
ers. He has written this 
article on  

 
THE HIVE IN SPRING 

On warmer sunny days I 
like to spend time looking 
at the hive entrances,  

hoping to see lots of bees returning with their pollen baskets full. This  
indicates that there is a laying queen within and all is well. If you see bees 
going in but no pollen it is usually a sign that there is no brood and the queen 
may have failed. At this time of year, the only thing you can do to help them 
is to combine the colony with another “queen right” colony—a simple process 
involving a few sheets of newspaper. After the bees have eaten through the 
newspaper, and the good queen pheromones have spread amongst them they 
don`t see the new bees as intruders. I fear the day when all the news goes on 
line as there will be nothing to unite the colonies with! 
About this time, the mouse guards will be taken off, since with the bees out 
of their winter cluster they will be abler to defend themselves. 
For this reason I always move the brood close to the entrance. If they are a 
small lot in the spring and on the far side of the entrance, mice may get in and 
can, if left,  destroy a colony.  
The bees will soon start to make preparations for swarming. This starts with 
the production of drones (the males) since they take the longest time to  
develop (24days). Even after they leave their cells they will not be ready to 
mate for another ten days. This gives about a month lead in time, and as soon 
as you see drones you will need to start inspecting the hives for queen cells.  
Should queen cells develop and hatch, there is a good chance the bees will 
swarm. They may swarm once but can swarm many times, even to the point of 
emptying the hive entirely. 
Ideally, the beekeeper will find queen cells before they are sealed. This  
happens on the eighth day after the egg was laid, and is usually the day upon 
which the swarm with the old queen flies. 
To stop swarming it is best to split the bees up, effectively beating them to it 
and swarming them yourself. This doesn`t stop them having another go later 
on. 
Keeping on top of this can give you a busy couple of months. By the end of  
July things should settle down, leaving time to wonder if there will be a honey 
crop!     Pat Marsden’s honey is available at Wyatts, Stowey Farm Shop 
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Chew Stoke Parish Council www.chewstoke.org.uk 

There was no meeting in April but there is to be                                                      

Zoom Virtual Meeting            

at 7.30pm on Thursday 7th May. If you would like to take part please  

contact clerk@chewstoke.org.uk. 

Bonfire News from BANES 

Bath & North East Somerset Council is calling on residents 
to consider their own health and that of their neighbours by 
not having bonfires where possible during the Coronavirus 
(COVID-19) pandemic. 
People are asked to avoid lighting fires in case others living 
near them have had their breathing affected due to the virus 
or have other respiratory problems that could be worsened 
by smoke. 
Although garden waste collections have been suspended 
temporarily to ensure frontline services continue, the coun-
cil is asking for residents’ cooperation in protecting every-
one’s health by not burning their waste while they wait to 
have it collected. 
Councillor Dine Romero, council Leader, said: “As we’ve 
seen through the Compassionate Communities hub to help 
our most vulnerable residents, there are strong communi-
ties in Bath and North East Somerset that are pulling to-
gether to support each other through this pandemic. We’re 
asking if people could also support their neighbours by not 
lighting bonfires while the COVID-19 pandemic continues. 
Smoke can pose a risk to people’s health, so avoiding fires 
will reduce the chance of people having their airways affect-
ed and avoid further burden on the NHS. 
“We appreciate that it’s inconvenient for residents that gar-
den waste collections have been paused so we can contin-
ue to provide essential services, but I hope people can work 
with us on this and please hold onto their garden waste until 
we are able to start collecting it again.” 
Some tips to reduce garden waste include: 
Make compost at home - no need for a special bin http://www.bbc.co.uk/gardening/basics/

techniques/soil_makecompost1.shtml                                                                                                                             

Spread out grass cuttings to dry for a few days before putting in your green bin – this avoids mak-

ing the bin heavy and reduces any smells from rotting. Make a mulch with grass cuttings   https://
themicrogardener.com/20-reasons-why-you-should-mulch-your-garden/?

fbclid=IwAR3b0m_9wzi0daj3Sb5HYUeyp5rN_HgQTQwlnG6ZP_ztWT8rDDOSpyh5ZQM                             

Reduce how often you mow the lawn and let a mini meadow grow for small creatures to enjoy 

Councils can take enforcement action if smoke becomes a 
statutory nuisance, which can result in a fine up to a maxi-
mum of £5,000. 
Information about how to prevent a smoke nuisance and how to report issues to the council ’s envi-
ronmental protection team can be found here  https://www.bathnes.gov.uk/services/environment/
pollution/bonfires 

For updates on all council services, go to www.bathnes.gov.uk/coronavirus 

http://tracking.vuelio.co.uk/tracking/click?d=JnbC_DdgRjbvNYp79HPm1IB7ZsLLexCgDI7b_xljARLaV6xMGjr_GD907cIKN_aH-_OpJuYnDfnvO8S_LGC7ttcYBdEbdkrvAT8P_N4wdu92QZCudSHygvYQMyQeYzb--0Ny7_53-ivk-IPsZQ2KvI8YMEelkcadyA2_tzU0mrLthnWsYyEMwrur2vzU62di_A2
http://tracking.vuelio.co.uk/tracking/click?d=JnbC_DdgRjbvNYp79HPm1IB7ZsLLexCgDI7b_xljARLaV6xMGjr_GD907cIKN_aH-_OpJuYnDfnvO8S_LGC7ttcYBdEbdkrvAT8P_N4wdu92QZCudSHygvYQMyQeYzb--0Ny7_53-ivk-IPsZQ2KvI8YMEelkcadyA2_tzU0mrLthnWsYyEMwrur2vzU62di_A2
http://tracking.vuelio.co.uk/tracking/click?d=aZO44YjiU2bW4b9SWMUXrgG5Nkc2wYbJOT-UHIqHYGQSQDiL1nMG4QceCijP3AJWyHemqPlPByghOKH8Tltm6oTFeL6LCycXLdKqEYE2P_c7CT2UdztzrR2fsWkh6_GpBe423vA7LBpgiSNp3vFAWbRDCkeb7o4IbhRlnZ9p6GvaUUoL7Mjge7TMmUMc2JE2T3TaolmtLPtdn6LJzUbU7
http://tracking.vuelio.co.uk/tracking/click?d=aZO44YjiU2bW4b9SWMUXrgG5Nkc2wYbJOT-UHIqHYGQSQDiL1nMG4QceCijP3AJWyHemqPlPByghOKH8Tltm6oTFeL6LCycXLdKqEYE2P_c7CT2UdztzrR2fsWkh6_GpBe423vA7LBpgiSNp3vFAWbRDCkeb7o4IbhRlnZ9p6GvaUUoL7Mjge7TMmUMc2JE2T3TaolmtLPtdn6LJzUbU7
http://tracking.vuelio.co.uk/tracking/click?d=aZO44YjiU2bW4b9SWMUXrgG5Nkc2wYbJOT-UHIqHYGQSQDiL1nMG4QceCijP3AJWyHemqPlPByghOKH8Tltm6oTFeL6LCycXLdKqEYE2P_c7CT2UdztzrR2fsWkh6_GpBe423vA7LBpgiSNp3vFAWbRDCkeb7o4IbhRlnZ9p6GvaUUoL7Mjge7TMmUMc2JE2T3TaolmtLPtdn6LJzUbU7
http://tracking.vuelio.co.uk/tracking/click?d=G1aoNav_NEwX0_vRdV2PExpF7Kcd15Ntgt356BwQoY0AYL7Vls1dCw_zzmo7KyGeH8HZXssfvXLoZXmrlvG3Rco-q5t4mV4e8DeeExtBQ8FAiGkwkXs7pWaz7BlvLyYHhG8e8eONzOKhJbLVHoELHrAUmkCtpaWH7jkp5KXJSrQcQSzoUODXZoWk7AgRy901hg2
http://tracking.vuelio.co.uk/tracking/click?d=G1aoNav_NEwX0_vRdV2PExpF7Kcd15Ntgt356BwQoY0AYL7Vls1dCw_zzmo7KyGeH8HZXssfvXLoZXmrlvG3Rco-q5t4mV4e8DeeExtBQ8FAiGkwkXs7pWaz7BlvLyYHhG8e8eONzOKhJbLVHoELHrAUmkCtpaWH7jkp5KXJSrQcQSzoUODXZoWk7AgRy901hg2
http://tracking.vuelio.co.uk/tracking/click?d=a0XW9uxclak7W0MVPOvGGV5WJrHezNfKqpC63YTL2GNkQE70HpDyuATVansFwaYrd3x4BONIyV8muR3JvkVw3UoDZts9UjHz0NEKYIyeBRWgtXP-D6UwsLbs3JEhUMIX_tTl4Om-zk8C-bXRs9bor9A1


18 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Commemorate the end of WW2                            
by celebrating and holding a 

STAY AT HOME 

STREET PARTY  !   

The British legion suggest you decorate your house 
red, white and blue and enjoy a picnic in your own 

front garden from 3pm  

Local Memories of VE Day collected 
 

 As part of the commemoration of the end of the second World War in Europe we 
had planned to record the memories of current Chew Stoke residents who lived 
through this period and to display these in the Church on the 8th May, the 75th            

anniversary of VE Day (Victory in Europe). 
 Unfortunately, owing to the health emergency, this is no longer possible.  Instead we 
have contacted a number of residents by phone or email and print their recollections 
– our warmest thanks to all those who contributed.   Their experience of the war      
varied, depending on age, family circumstances and location but many of the  atti-
tudes they expressed were very similar.  To quote one of our authors,  ‘It was a hard 
time, but we got through it’. 
 If you live in Chew Stoke and Nempnett Thrubwell, remember the war and VE day 
and would like to add your voice, please contact  

Alison on 332421 or alison.hoddell@gmail.com 

75th Anniversary of VE Day  
8th May 2020 

mailto:alison.hoddell@gmail.com
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Nora Emery (Born 1923) 

Nora was born in Liverpool, one of a family of eight children.  Her 
parents had come from Ireland in search of work as a young           
married couple and her father used to unload shipping in the 
docks.   She remembers in the early part of the war being taken 
down into the air-raid shelter in Liverpool. 

When the war broke out, Nora was called up and was recruited 
into the Land Army in Chew Stoke.  She remembers arriving and 
sitting for some time on a bench wondering what on earth she was 
doing here, waiting for Ernest Hucker, her new employer,  to pick her up.  She had 
never seen a cow before coming here. 

A key part of her job was working with the cows.  She remembers walking up 
Breach Hill with 50 cows behind her and then cycling back to Fairseat Farm.   She 
used to milk the cows, initially by hand and later with machines.  She also did a 
whole range of odd jobs on the farm, clearing up, rolling hay in winter and putting 
it into bags.  She never actually drove the tractor however; the photo of her appar-
ently driving one was staged! PTO 

Doris Smart (Born 1918) 

Doris was born and brought up in Chew Stoke.  In 1937, she         
married  Percy who worked as a mechanic at the garage in      
Stanton Drew.  Their daughter was born in July 1939, just before 
the beginning of the war.  Doris’ mother died in November 1940 
and Percy was called up in December 1940, being sent to the           
Wirral as a RAF flight mechanic.  It was a huge shock to find            
herself on her own, and Doris remembers that during this peri-
od and later Mrs Tovey (mother of Dick Tovey – see below) who 
lived next door in Sunnypatch was enormously kind to her. 

She remembers on Good Friday 1940 watching German planes going over ‘like flies’ 
on their way to bomb Filton in Bristol.  She also recalls the night a bomb dropped on 
Chillyhill.  It was shortly after her mum had been buried at the Chapel and Mrs Tovey 
knocked on the door and beckoned her to come outside.  She remembers seeing the 
church tower lit up by the incendiary bombs dropping around, presumably the 
planes getting rid of their load – although there was no damage.   

On VE day Doris remembers that they held a fancy dress tea party for the children in 
the Church Hall; her daughter went dressed as a fairy and her son as a gypsy.  There 
was then a sing-song and dancing for all comers in the evening.  She didn’t stay long 
because of the children who needed to go to bed.  She also remembers that there 
was an open day at Quarry Hay with a greasy pole over the river.  The young lads all 
tried it and a couple fell into the river.  Percy was not there – he did not return home 
until June 1945.  
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Nora lodged with Mrs Martin and her two sons just up the road from Fair-
seat Farm.  She remembers that they waited up for her and used to check that she 
was in when she wanted to go out with her friends.  She had a wonderful social life 
with her friends.  She used to walk across the fields to Chew Magna and they 
would all go to the Blue Bowl in the evenings after work.  Nora had several boy-
friends; she remembered Eddie Chubb with whom she corresponded after he was 
called up but who disappeared and she never found out what 
had happened to him.  After his disappearance she became 
friendly with Tony Bond from Chew Magna but he also vanished 
and again she never found out what happened.  She did not 
meet Arthur, her husband, until after the war.  Nora tells me 
she only now remembers the good times – but there must have 
been a great deal of sadness as well.                                                                                                                                              
After arriving in Chew Stoke, Nora did not return to Liverpool at 
all during the war although she wrote letters to her family.  She 
told me that there was strict rationing in Liverpool whereas the 
food on the farm was quite plentiful. 

At the end of the war, Nora remembers that she was invited to a party by Mrs 
Blew, who owned ‘the Oaks’, and for whom she worked at some point.   She told 
me she was a lovely lady. 

Dick Tovey (Born 1927) 

During the war, Dick was living with his parents in 3 Sunnypatch.  His 
father worked at Bromley pits in Somerset and acted as an air raid 
warden (ARP) almost every night.  His mum was a cleaner at the 
school and also did cleaning and washing for a local farmer near the 
church.  When Dick left school, he went to work at a garage which 
serviced the vans for Hucker's milk delivery.  This was deemed a 
reserved occupation so he was not called up until 1946 when he went to do his national 
service in Barnard Castle. 
Dick remembers how during the war, people with cars and (presumably) petrol coupons 
used to drive out from Bristol to take refuge with his family when the raids were going on.  
They would knock on the door and the family just crammed 
them in.  Most of them worked at Wills in Bedminster.  His 
aunt who lived in The Street (see photo) used to regularly en-
tertain an 80 year old lady from Bristol.  They never stayed the 
night. 

Dick remembers that there was some bombing in and around 
Chew Stoke.  On one occasion, coming home from the shop, he 
heard the whistling sound of an approaching bomb.  He 
crouched down behind the wall of the Stoke Inn and it just missed him.  He also remem-
bers bombs falling at Gravel Hill and Chillyhill. 
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Dick says that they did quite well for food during the war.  They were able to get butter and 
sometimes even flowers from the Vokes’ farm, and of course they cultivated their garden.  
“It was a hard time but we got through it”.   

On VE day, Dick remembers going up in procession to the Rectory Field with Mr 

Stephens leading and playing the accordion.  They had tea in the Field although he does not 
remember there being anything to eat. 

 

Barbara Tovey (Born 1928) 

Barbara lived just outside Swinton near Manchester during the war.  Her father tried to join 
up at the beginning of the war but was rejected on medical grounds and was sent to work 
permanent nights in a munitions factory at Stafford Park.  He cycled the eight miles to and 
from work.  Her mother who had not worked before the war was also sent to work in the 
same factory and had to do nights every fortnight.  Barbara remembers that the railings in 
front of their house were taken to provide metal for shells.  She remembers overhearing her 
father talking to her mother about some of the horrific things he saw at work, including   
explosions which killed colleagues in front of him.   

Barbara was an only child so she was left home alone when her parents were both working 
nights.   At night when alone, she used to go under the stairs with the dog and a neighbour 
looked out for her.  There were raids every night; they normally stayed in the house  during 
raids but their neighbours had shelters and her school had an underground shelter which 
they used during school hours.  Barbara remembers doing a lot of her school work in there 
and used to find it quite exciting.  On one occasion, she remembers a bomb fell near their 
house.  When they looked around after the all clear was sounded, the infrastructure, gas, 
electric and water had all been damaged although they were able to return to their home.   

She remembers doing all the housework and shopping for her parents so they could get 
some  sleep during the day.  She  describes the restrictions of the weekly ration both during 
and after the war – a piece of cheese the size of a matchbox; 2oz of butter; one piece of  
bacon; and if available at all, one orange, one banana, one egg (although this could be     
supplemented by powdered egg to make cakes).  She remembers queuing for fish and meat 
and that food was just not plentiful. 

Barbara remembers making bandages in school and knitting loads of socks for service men.  
When she left school she went to college and studied art and textile design.  She was not old 
enough to be called up until the end of the war when she was invited to join the Land Army, 
coming to Chew Stoke in 1947 and working with Nora Emery at Ernest Hucker’s farm. 

Barbara does not have very clear memories of VE Day.  She thinks that street parties were 

held but they lived on the outskirts of Swinton in the countryside.  She thinks there was a 
low key celebration but that it was not overdone.  In general she and her family tried to get 
through the war by thinking about something else and trying to forget the day to day           
realities. 
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Pam Ashcroft (Born 1928)  
Pam was living with her parents in a newly built three bedroom 
house in Brislington when the war started.   Her father was an 
engineer so in a reserved occupation.  After the Bristol blitz, 
she was evacuated to a place near Slimbridge and she stayed 
there for nearly two years.  She remembers being really home-
sick.  During the summer months, they had ‘double’ summer 
time and she remembers hating the dark mornings and finding 
it really difficult to get to sleep  at night. 

The house where they stayed felt really primitive although spotlessly clean.  The owners, 
a couple in their 60s with grown up children, were very kind.   The husband was rather 
rough and ready and worked for the council on the roads while the wife washed every-
thing by hand, cooked on an open fire and drew all their water from the well.  They took 
in three evacuees and were paid for looking after them but the money was not very gen-
erous.  Pam remembers that school dinners started at some point and this helped.  She 
slept in a single bed and the two younger children shared the other.  The outside loo was 
‘unmentionable’.  But she was never ill in all her time away. 

There was no bombing in Bristol while Pam was away so after two years she returned to 
live with her parents.  She remembered the flares coming down when they were on their 
way to church; they realised this meant a serious raid so they 
ran home and crowded into their Anderson shelter (see photo-
graph) with their elderly neighbours.   

Pam had just started work as a short hand typist for Curry & 
Paxtons, opticians in Clifton when the war came to an end.  On 

VE day, she and a few friends walked into Bristol and back 

to join in the games and dancing on Brandon Hill.  Her main memory is of her overwhelm-
ing tiredness when she got back; her mother met her at the door and she tumbled 
straight into bed.    There was also a street party for the children and her mother helped 
with that. 

 

Joyce Yates Born 1930 

Joyce was living at Church Farm, Nempnett Thrubwell during the war with her parents, 
her two brothers and her sister.  Her father, Grant Read, was a farmer and therefore in a 
reserved occupation while her mother and older sister made cheese. 

Joan remembers the evacuees arriving in the village – she is not sure where they all 
stayed but some at least lived opposite to their farm.  Her mum made a cake for them 
when they arrived, cut a slice and offered the plate to one of the children.  They were 
amazed when the child took not the slice that had been cut but the whole of the rest of 
the cake! 

The evacuees came with their teacher from a school in Hampton – near Hampton court – 
and they joined lessons at Butcombe school where Joyce was a pupil.  The teacher ar-
ranged that the Butcombe pupils should be paired up as pen pals with children from 
Hampton who had stayed behind.   
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Joyce was paired up with Beryl and they wrote regularly to each other.  Beryl used to come 
and stay at Nempnett during the holidays although she never came permanently.   

The children used to make hay in the fields and watch the German planes coming over, on 
their way to bomb Bristol.                                                                                                                         

Joyce does not remember VE day very clearly.  She thinks there was some sort of cele-

bration at the hall and that her father helped with it – although she might be confusing this 
with memories of the coronation.  Her most vivid memory is of VJ day because she went 
up to London to visit Beryl.  She had never been on a train before and she remembers that 
that she took to her bed with a headache after the street party they attended because it 
was so noisy and boisterous.    Beryl and Joyce remained life long friends.  

 

Joan Barnes (Born 1931) 

Joan’s family moved to Headley Park in Bristol shortly before the war 
in 1939.  They had a nice house backing onto woods and countryside 
since they were on the edge of Bristol.  Her father had been a Petty 
Officer in the navy and subsequently went to work for Hills dockyard 
so his was a reserved occupation and he was not called up.  He was 
involved in putting ships into commission so he travelled to and from 
the US throughout the war.  At the start of the war, he had been due 
to travel around the world but her mum got really upset so he decid-
ed not to go:  the ship sank so he had a lucky escape! 

Joan was an only child and her parents refused to let her be evacuated.  They did not have 
an Anderson shelter but her parents made an indoor bed downstairs as protection for the 
three of them.   When she was at school, they had to line up to go into the underground 
shelter but they never spent the night there.  She remembers queuing for rationed food in 
West Street. 

She has many memories of bombing in Bristol.  Her grandparents living in Redfield were 
bombed and had to be dug out of their house.  They were deeply buried and were taken to 
hospital but in the end were not physically injured although they suffered from shock and 
shattered nerves. 

One day they got a bus to the Old Market interchange in Bristol; they were waiting for the 
connecting bus when a bomb dropped on a line of buses waiting.  And on another occa-
sion, they were walking from Headley Park to Bishopsworth when a bomb dropped on the 
chapel on the opposite side of the road.  Joan used to watch the fires after the bombing 
raids on Parsons St., Bedminster and the Bristol docks. 

Joan did not remember feeling frightened.  She told me that she felt it was quite an experi-
ence and just part of life.  She doesn’t remember discussing it with friends.  They just got 
on with it.  

On VE day, there was no Street Party where she was living but they went to one in 

Ashton where they had lived previously and still knew people.   PTO 
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Everyone put their rations together and made cakes – although some of them did not taste 
very nice because of the limited ingredients available.    She found VE day exciting –          
although still just part of life. She also remembered that two parties to celebrate the end of 
the war were held after VE day. 

 

Bryan Thompson Born 1933 

Bryan and his family were living in Aveley in Essex when war broke 
out.  They were on the green line bus route into London and only a 
mile from the Thames – whose distinctive shape guided the German 
planes into London – and in an exposed area.  Bryan clearly remem-
bers that initially there was the ‘phoney war’ when nothing seemed to 
happen except that there were preparations for war – air-raid shelters 
were dug and people generally knuckled down.  Then in June 1940, he 
heard of local people with boats who had gone to France to pick up 
British servicemen trapped at Dunkirk. 
Bryan watched the dog fights over Essex and the German planes over-
head on their way to blitz London.  At this stage the family were sleeping in their shelter 
every night although they went back into the house later in the war.  Many of the younger 
children in the village were evacuated and went off with their gas masks but for some       
reason Bryan and his siblings stayed in Essex.  He went to school locally with his gas mask in 
hand; they were challenged by the police if they did not take it with them.  They had brick 
shelters at school which were cold and damp and they spent a good deal of time in there; 
the teacher used to read them stories but he does not remember that there were any inju-
ries.  He used to go out before school into the fields collecting bits of incendiary bombs and 
anti-personnel mines and display them by the fireplace at home. 

In 1940, Bryan remembers the formation of the home guard; initially they were armed with 
pitchforks and similar agricultural implements but later they got rifles and uniforms and 
used to parade locally. 

Bryan’s father was not called up until 1941 when he went into the RAF as a mechanic, 
ground crew supporting fighter aircraft.  Initially he was based at Ramsgate.  On one             
occasion, he returned to his barracks to find that his bed had been strafed (attacked from 
low-flying aircraft) by a German fighter.  He returned to Essex but was then posted to        
Palestine and then Egypt.  Later in the war however Bryan’s mother became very ill and 
could not leave her bed.  His father got a compassionate posting to Hornchurch where 
spitfires and hurricanes were based and from where he could visit his wife.  The three       
children cooked and shopped between them (Bryan does not remember that much clean-
ing got done!); it took a long time to do the shopping, not just because of the queuing but 
because the shopkeeper had to weigh all the items out and pack them. 

Essex was at the heart of preparations for D-day and they knew it was going to happen well 
before Christmas 1943.  In 1943-4, they had two officers billeted on them and in turn they 
would occasionally bring the wife to stay so it was quite crowded in the house. 
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Bryan and his friends saw tanks and the amphibious DUCK vehicles, ‘ducks’, parked between 
trees, being stripped down in preparation for being shipped across to France.    They saw the 
Mulberry Harbours being built and as it got nearer to D-day, they saw food and other supplies 
being stockpiled in the transit camp in preparation.  Sometimes there was a tap on their door 
and they were offered stolen food!   They used to go up to the transit camp and watch films 
there. Bryan remembers that they waved the invasion force off and that there were so many 
lorries that they damaged the tarmac on the road.  The servicemen threw their coins to the 
children – since they would not need them on the continent.  Then of course there was a 24 
hour delay before the invasion because of the poor weather and then there followed many 
anxious days. 

Later in the war, Bryan remembers the V1 rockets and V2 ‘doodlebugs’.  One of his friends 
was injured when a doodlebug fell on his house and the friend’s father, mother and sister 
were killed.  Bryan himself had a near miss when one fell near where he was working on a 
farm, topping runner beans for 3 farthings per row to prevent them growing too tall. 

Towards the end of the war, they had prisoners of war in the village, first the Italians and then 
the Germans.  They went to work on the farms with a squaddy and his rifle to guard each 
group.    The POWs were quite a surprise since the children had been taught to hate the         
Germans but proved to be quite ordinary.  Bryan remembered that the Germans formed a 
choir and asked to sing in the local chapel.  Some stayed on and settled in the UK after the end 
of the war.   

Throughout the war, Bryan’s family listened avidly to the news, stopping along with the whole 
country to listen to Churchill’s oratory whenever he broadcast and finding it very uplifting.  He 
also remembers the importance of Vera Lynn in helping ‘keeping their peckers up’ not just for 
the servicemen but the country at large. 

On VE day,  traffic stopped; there were street parties with tables loaded with whatever           
goodies could be mustered, music, singing, waving and dancing.  It was a lovely day and             
people enjoyed congregating again and doing things that had not been possible during the 
war.   
 

May Witt (Born 1934) 

May grew up on an isolated farm on the Somerset/Wiltshire 
borders near Colerne Aerodrome.  She was  5 when the war 
started and commenced primary school in September 1939 
walking over a mile with her packed lunch - no school dinners 
then.   She remembers being shocked  at the number of chil-
dren (a school from London had been evacuated and the chil-
dren were staying with local families) but after a few months 
they returned home. Some were evacuated again when the 
blitz commenced. 
There was a radar station on the farm, and being close to a 
bomber station the skies were always noisy.   There were blackout boards over the windows - 
the farm did not have electricity - they used paraffin for lighting, calor gas and a range for 
cooking and water was pumped from a well. 
There was no central heating - they huddled over a coal fire and in winter ice covered the     
windows. 
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Work was hard, no tractors - they had 2 horses.  Hay was stacked in a rick and root crops 
were stored for winter fodder. They had a milking herd; the lorry collected the churns 
every day. There were also pigs and poultry.  But it was fun - everyone was too busy to 
wonder what they were "up to" and with double summer time it meant very light eve-
nings and bedtime forgotten!  All hands were put to work, they did not have holidays and 
she used her imagination as to what the sea looked like. 
Living near an RAF station there were lots of people in uniform, lots of military traffic and 
it was common to hear adults talking about wartime disasters. The Bath blitz in 1942 real-
ly brought home to May how awful war was - they went to help relatives who had been 
bombed out and saw the devastation first hand.  And an uncle of May’s was on the first D-
Day landings. 
By early 1945 adults had more hope for victory, although food rations were stricter; May, 
being older, was becoming much more aware of what war really meant.  Also the dreaded 
11 plus loomed- something things carried on even in wartime! 

So, the war ended in May 1945. May remembers feeling relief but it was a very busy time 
on the farm. Food production was the priority. She does not remember any celebrations 
at all - maybe this was because they lived out in the sticks. But she does remember seeing 

the balcony picture of the King and Queen and Winston Churchill on VE day looking 

down on the crowds in the Mall. She remembers her father saying the country was not 
at peace - the war against Japan did not end for a further three months. 
Then, commencing grammar school in Bath a whole new world opened up.  At 11 years 
old, May was certainly very aware of the atrocities of war and that somehow they must 
never let it happen again. 

 

Mike Murrant (Born 1934) 

Mike’s father had been in the army between the wars but had 
been invalided out before the start of WW2.    At the start of 
the war, the family were living in Hamble in Hampshire where 
his father was employed in the aircraft industry but when the 
war began they moved to live in Exeter because his father 
moved to work there.  His company took over part of Exeter 
airfield to carry out Spitfire repairs and Mike’s father worked as 
a storekeeper and later in procurement. 
They had expected to be safer in Exeter but the first night Exeter was raided, a bomb land-
ed in the back garden and blew all the windows out.  They lived in a caravan for about six 
months and then the landlord of the village pub in Brampford Speke (see photo) offered 
to put them up.  They lived in two rooms in the pub and did 
all their cooking and clothes washing on a ‘Baby Belling’ and 
a primus stove.  They had an outside loo and no hot water.  
The pub landlord and his wife had no children of their own 
and became effectively a second set of parents to Mike and 
his sister.  Mike remembers these years as marvellous fun.   
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There was no shortage of food; the local farmers did not take up their rations so there was 
plenty for others in the village.  Mike’s Dad always had petrol because he had an allow-
ance associated with his job and had a ‘Swift’ car.   

Mike remembers being behind the bar, standing on a beer crate & serving home cider.  
American servicemen from the Exeter camp used to turn up in their jeeps and drank the 
pub dry regularly – he particularly remembers three sailors, ‘Lofty, Shorty and Bill’!  The 
soldiers bought sweets for the children.  However they all disappeared in the run up to D-
Day and did not return. 

Mike attended a ‘sleepy village school’.  There was only one evacuee in the school from 
Plymouth.  They had no air raid shelter but they used to shelter in the large pub fireplace 
when the raids were on.   Mike remembers that on Saturday they used to go to Sidmouth 
or Exmouth by train to the seaside – the sand was so hot it burned his feet. 

On VE Day, the church bells rang and he remembers the farmers going out with their 

shot guns to tackle the rooks.  The following day there was sports day, a celebratory vil-
lage event. 

 

Peter Soper (Born 1934) 
At the start of the 2nd World War Peter’s father had his own 
monumental masons business in Luton but due to the fact he 
could not get supplies of marble he was directed into driving      
buses for the local Corporation bus service.  In 1941 he was called 
up for war service in the Kings Royal Rifle Corps and was not           
released from service until 1946. 

Throughout the war Peter's mother, aunt and sister ran a restau-
rant in Luton.  The restaurant was very popular with both U.S. 
and British soldiers when they were off duty – possibly because 
there were very attractive waitresses !! and Peter used to pester the Americans for 

gum and sweets, which he could sell to his chums at school.  Peter's mother used to 
charge the Americans more for their food (they had more money than the U.K. troops) in 
order to subsidise the British soldiers.  Peter's Aunt adopted a U.S. flying Fortress aircrew 
and when they were on leave they would come and stay at her house.   Peter remembers 
how affected the crew by the bombing raids they were involved in and several would 
show various signs by shaking and unable to stay still, in particular the mid gunner named 
"Herman the German" who seemed to be affected much more than the others.  The Crew 
survived the war and several visited his Aunt with their  

families after the war. 

There was excitement in the restaurant on one occasion when the Military Police arrested 
a deserter wearing Canadian flashes. 

Peter remembers people queuing for food but he was lucky living above a restaurant, but 
a lot of bartering between various shops took place. PTO 
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They lived above the restaurant with the six waitresses who lived in. Peter remembers lying in 
bed and listening to the "doodlebugs" waiting for their engine to stop and then for the explo-
sion. On one occasion a lorry factory was hit and the ceiling crashed down on his bed - luckily 
he had just got out of it, although the cat was caught but survived.  Many people were killed 
in this explosion.  Luton had its fair share of bombing as the Germans were trying to bomb 
the Vauxhall Motors’ factory where lorries and the Churchill tanks were being made.  There 
was a special Royal Engineers unit who set up paraffin burners in the main streets to create a 
smoke screen to hide the factory. 

On one occasion a bomb landed opposite their house and broke the windows; Peter went 
looking for bits of the bomb. 

Peter spent a short time at a preparatory school in north London called Atholl House where 
they used to watch the Spitfires and the Messerschmitts fighting over London not realising 
the slaughter taking place.  During the week he was a boarder at the school and at the week-
ends he went to stay with an Aunt in Pinner. 

Luton went mad on VE day (see photo).  The restaurant 

celebrated the occasion by giving food away.  People 
massed in the streets and the town hall was illuminated for 
the first time since the start of the war.  Peter and his cousin 
went out into the crowd and joined the sailors and soldiers 
milling around.  He remembers lots of drinking and that no 
one noticed their absence.  They went home voluntarily well 
after midnight. 

Peter sang in the church choir and he took part in the VE day church service of celebration. 

 

Catherine Soper (Born 1935) 
Catherine’s family came originally from Dumfriesshire but when 
the war started they were living in Luton where her parents ran a 
bakery business.   Her father was session clerk in the local Presby-
terian church.  His health had been compromised during his service 
in WW1 so he was judged to be medically unfit for service in WW2.    

Catherine and her brother were taken by an aunt to live with her 
paternal grandparents during the war and she stayed for more 
than two years.  Her other grandfather, who was living with her 
parents, was very distressed, exclaiming when they left that he 
‘would never see those bairns again’.  Her Scottish grandfather was gamekeeper on an estate 
in Dumfriesshire.  He and his wife were really kind and she didn’t really realise that they were 
separated from their parents but fitted into their grandparents lives; she remembers her 
grandma teaching her to peel potatoes without taking off too much peel and making her 
polish the dining room floor.  Catherine felt that she missed a lot while in Scotland however. 

In about 1944, Catherine returned to Luton although her brother stayed on in Scotland for a 
while. She remembers being taken to the bakehouse during a raid and sitting on the benches 
while her parents carried on working throughout the raid.   
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She also remembers her father reassuring her that the planes were ‘ours’ during a raid.  On 
other occasions however, they went down into the cellar during raids. 

Despite the rationing they were not short of food, since they lived in a bakery.  Catherine 
remembers having a ¼ lb of sweets every Saturday. 

When the war ended, Catherine did not really realise what VE day was about.  She 

attended a party held in the building on the Recreation ground; she remembers singing, 
‘She’ll be coming round the mountain when she comes’.  This was new to her at the time 
but she picked it up quickly – a great war time song! 

 

Brian Durbin Born 1935 
Brian was born in Chew Stoke.  Before the war, his father used to cycle to work at a quarry 
in Cheddar – although he had lost his job just before the war.  He was an army reservist so 
he was called up into the army and sent to France when the war started but was evacuated 
from Dunkirk on a destroyer in 1940.  After this, he served in India, South Africa and Burma.  
He was completely worn out when he returned home at the end of the war. 

Brian’s mum had worked in Bristol before the war but she had to give up work to look after 
the family.  He had an older brother and a sister and his grandfather lived next door 
(although he died before the end of the war).  They used to grow vegetables in both their 
own and his grandfather’s gardens – particularly cauliflowers.    His father had reared a pig 
and had chickens before the war but they had to give these up because they couldn't look 
after them.    Brian remembers that they could not grow enough vegetables to feed them-
selves so they used their coupons at Bill Coles shop at Bottom Cross – he said that some of 
the food, particularly the cheese, was rubbish. 

For part of the war, Brian remembers that they took in lodgers, Mrs New and her daughter, 
so the house was quite a squash.  He didn’t know where they had come from and they left 
before the war ended. 

Brian remembers going out looking for pieces of incendiary bombs in the garden and play-
ing around in the woodland with his friends.  At school, they used to be instructed to go 
and pick blackberries and rose hips to be sent to the troops – presumably as syrup.  And he 
remembers the evacuated children living just up the road joining his school.  He used to 
read books about the progress of the war such as, ‘The World at War’.   

Brian remembers the home guard in the village (see 
photo).  There were two stations where they kept the 
ammunition and thunder flashes, one in Quarry Hay 
and the other in School Lane.  He remembers that they 
used to congregate at the Stoke Inn. 

Brian does not remember any village celebration for 

VE day in the village although he had a book with 

pictures of Churchill at Buckingham Palace at the end 
of the war.   He said that people were just waiting for 
the servicemen to come home.   
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Eileen Murrant (Born 1935) 
 

 

 

Eileen, her older siblings and her parents lived in Hamble during the 
war.  Her father had been invalided out in WW1 and in WW2 worked 
for the Air Training Service, carrying out a range of tasks such as gate-
house duties, security and clocking cards.  They lived in a three bed-
room council house by the aerodrome.   There was a flying school 
there where Spitfires were repaired and flown out.  She remembers 
that their house was always full of soldiers and airmen from the base.  They had a darts 
board and it became a social centre for them.   Her sister used to take her for walks to meet 
them and she was given chocolate.  They also gave her survival 
tins of sweets and they would collect mushrooms at the aero-
drome (see photo) for her mother.  Eileen vividly remembers 
the vile smell of boiled mushrooms.  She clearly remembers the 
noise of the soldiers leaving in the run up to D-Day.  “The trucks 
all just went”. 

Eileen’s mum felt safe and they were not offered evacuation 
for her although they did take precautions.  She remembers taking her gas mask to school in 
a cardboard box and initially they sheltered under the stairs when the sirens sounded.  An 
Anderson shelter arrived in 1940 and was buried half underground; after this, Eileen used to 
put on a siren suit every night and the family went with the cat and her mum’s attaché case 
into the shelter.  In the early part of the war, a land mine landed on the airfield and the Esso 
oil refinery.  On another occasion, an incendiary bomb landed on her school although Eileen 
was not present at the time.  Eileen remembers that a vinegar bottle fell, landed on the 
cheese dish and broke it.  Afterwards her sister went out and picked up pieces of the shrap-
nel.   Later in the war, Eileen would listen for the doodle-bugs.  She was frightened because 
she thought Germans would appear dressed in black.  
And she remembers the sky lighting up when South-
ampton was bombed. 

At Christmas 1944, her sister married ‘Jim’, by      
special license.   Jim was home from Italy where he 
was a sergeant in the tank corps, driving tanks.  She 
remembers the reduced size of the paper thin air-
mail letters arriving after censorship. 

Eileen remembers that on VE day she was playing 

on top of the shelter when the sirens went to signal 
the final all clear.  They had a street party (see pho-
to) to celebrate and she remembers being given bread and jam, junket or jelly and jam tarts.   
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Eirie Young (Born 1936) 

 

 

 

Eirie and her sister Gwyneth grew up in a terraced house in Cwmdare, 
near Aberdare in Glamorgan.  Her parents were fluent Welsh speakers.  
Her father died in a mining accident at Cwmdare colliery (see photo) 

just before the war when she was 
three.  He had initially gone into insurance when he left 
school but had aspired to become a manager in the mines 
so he had, against this parents’ wishes, been apprenticed 
to his father as a ‘shotman’.  The seam came away, a piece 
got him in the neck and he died instantly.   

Eirie’s mother got a widow’s pension and something for 
her first child but no compensation.  She was invited to 
clean the copper by the wife of the mine’s accountant who 

lived in the big house opposite and subsequently worked as a caretaker for the local 
nursery school.  Eirie                         remembers going to the nursery school where her 
mother worked and having a sleep on a canvas bed in the afternoon.  Eirie’s mum went to 
visit her own parents down the road every day but they did not offer much support to the 
widow.  But she went out to sing in several choirs and neighbours babysat for her and 
offered her support.                          Eirie remembers her as a wonderful mother. 

Eirie used to go and visit her mother’s parents but she preferred going to see her Dad’s 
family who also lived in the village – although she remembers that her mum never went 
there and wonders if they blamed her for their son’s death.  Her paternal grandmother 
always wore black after her son’s death and she used smelling salts.  Eirie did not know 
what was in the black bottle so one day, when her grandma went out of the room, she 
tried them.  Her grandma came back to find tears pouring down Eirie’s face. 

No bombs actually fell in the valleys but Eirie remembers the sirens going when the planes 
came over on their way to Swansea.  Her mother made up a bed for the three of them 
under the stairs and they all crowded in there until the ‘all clear’ sounded.  She never saw 
any bomb damage.  The warden used to come round when the sirens went to check that 
the blackout was complete and she vividly remembers his booming out, ‘Put out the light’ 
if he spied as much as a chink. 

On VE day there was great rejoicing in the village.  There were two bonfires, one in 

the north and the other in the south of the village.  People collected rubbish to put on the 
bonfires for days before hand – Eirie had never seen a bonfire before, let alone such a 
huge one as that behind their house.   She stayed out until 10.00pm euphoric and happy, 
singing and chatting. 
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Janice Reader  (Born 1936) 

Janice was living in a semi-detached house in Kingsbury, London near the Wembley Stadium 
during the second world war.  Her father was chauffeur to the boss of a Hendon company 
making kitchen utensils while her mother worked in a local factory making Christmas crack-
ers.  Many similar companies had gone over to making munitions but this was only a small 
company and they continued with their pre-war business. 

Janice’s overwhelming memory is of the absence of lights at night outside.  Her mum fell 
over in the dark and cut her stockings and legs.  She remembers an old lady remarking that 
‘they would have lights after the war’ and thinking that the woman was talking nonsense.  
Janice described how they had lights inside the house but as well as ordinary curtains there 
were blackout curtains at the windows to block any trace of light. 

Janice remembers that there were shelters in the road outside their home with bunks for 
those who did not have their own.  Her family however had an indoor Morrison’s shelter 
(see photo) at the beginning of the war and later an Anderson shelter.  This was damp be-
cause the water could get in but in the end 
they slept in it every night, listening to the 
raids on London.  In the morning, she 
would climb upstairs on the double decker 
buses and review the bombing damage 
during the night without really understand-
ing what this meant in human terms.  She 
told me that as a child, she just accepted it 
as part of life.  She also used to run out 
with the boy next door and compete to see 
who could collect most shrapnel after a 
bombing. 

Janice remembers that when she first went to school in the reception class, they used to 
shelter in the school cloakroom when the sirens went off but after that first year, they used 
to sit under their desks.  If the sirens went on their way home, they were supposed to take 
shelter in one of the neighbouring houses but Janice remembers that she used to run home 
rather than ask a stranger for help. 

Her mother’s cousin got bombed out in another part of London and she, with her husband 
and daughter came to live with them.  The daughter was younger than she but, being an 
only child, she much enjoyed playing with her in their largish garden.   

On VE day there was a street party for the children; Janice particularly remembers that 

they were given a bar of chocolate each by the soldiers at the US army camp at the bottom 
of their road.  Shortly after the end of the war, she remembered receiving a hamper and 
tasting the most delicious custard creams for the first time; her father got really upset be-
cause she’d been deprived of them during the war. 
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Alison Letts (Born 1938) 

Alison was born on the Cheshire/Derbyshire border.  Her fa-
ther was a solicitor in Manchester but, as war seemed immi-
nent, he had signed up with the RNVR (Royal Naval Voluntary 
Reserve) and so was part of the early call up and was sent to 
Portsmouth for training. 
Off went her mother with Alison plus the dog to Hamp-
shire to be near him. His next assignment was to the Clyde 
where he was more or less based for the rest of the war so 
they moved up there to a house in Greenock.  In May 1941 
Glasgow was bombed and in the Greenock Blitz of May 6th 
and 7th their house was hit and badly damaged.  Luckily they were in the air raid shelter 
but over 300 people were killed in those two nights. She has no memory of it as she was 
only 2! 
They then moved to safer areas, first near Edinburgh where her uncle farmed and then 
to Dumfriesshire near her grandparents.   Alison’s brother was born in 1943.   She went to 
a school in the village run by a retired teacher in her home - there were only about eight 
children.  Living in the country one had the advantage of a garden to grow vegetables and 
fruit.  They kept hens, her mother shot rabbits and she thinks they had help from local 
farmers. 
As the war neared its end she remembers maps of Europe in the newspaper which 
she coloured in as the troops advanced.  Alison’s mother was determined she would re-
member VE Day so a huge bonfire was built in the field – she felt great excitement at being 
allowed to stay up so late and as darkness fell people appeared from the surrounding 
cottages. The fire was lit and there was much clapping and celebration. 

 

Joanna Brown  (Born 1938) 

Joanna was born just before the war when her brother was 
about a year old and so they were very young during the 
course of the War.  The family were renting a house in Ink-
pen, Berkshire so they were living in the countryside.  Her two 
sisters were born post war when her father returned home 
after a very active war service through Greece, Crete, North 
Africa and finally with Montgomery’s and Eisenhower’s HQ 
across Northern Europe after the invasion.  Many random 
incidences have come to mind from those years of a very  
happy childhood.  She was not aware of any fear although the 
6 o’clock BBC News was listened to everyday.  There was an 
American unit stationed very nearby, with the result she thought all Americans were black, 
causing embarrassment to her mother.  PTO 
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A German fighter crashing into the Downs, which she could see from her bedroom window 
during their bout of measles, was vastly exciting,   She could see occasional dogfights over-
head.   The family had picnics on the Downs (see photo) where 
they could collect silver ‘window’ dropped by our aircraft to mis-
lead German bombers.   Joanna remembers her aunt coming 
down on leave from London in her ATS uniform.  They stayed 
once in the London flat of her grandfather from where they 
could see air raid balloons.   

It must have been early in the war when her mother welcomed 
two evacuee children from London.  Sadly it didn’t work well and 
they couldn’t stay.  

Occasionally breakfast was dried cubes of bread with warm milk 
and sugar.  Rabbit was often on the menu and Joanna’s mother 
became an expert at cooking cheep cuts of meat which made the 
coupons go further.  Joanna remembers rabbits being delivered 
hanging from the handlebars of a man on a bicycle.  Milk and 
wonderful Jersey cream came from Tom Ward’s farm.  He used to gives them rides round 
the beautiful lanes in his horse (a grey called Smutty) and trap. One dreadful day Joanna was 
allowed to hold the reins with the dire consequences of making Smutty head for the ditch.  

Joanna’s mother was able to drive an Austin Seven thanks to the fact that it could use        
motorcycle tyres.  So the family occasionally went to Newbury and Hungerford, but, as to-
day, they were lucky to live in a village.  Her mother was on her own with two children all 
the war.  It was however a family joke that if Joanna with her scowl was stood on the beach 
it would keep a German invasion at bay!! 

Joanna remembers listening to the BBC six o’clock news announcing the end of the war and 
having her first banana and orange, which had been unavailable in war time.  But she only 

really noticed VE Day with the return of her father as a stranger; she hid behind the 

sitting room curtains.  

 

Eric Wormald Born 1938 
Eric was aged one when the war broke out so his memory is fairly vague.  He lived with his 
mother and sister in a bungalow in Brean, near Burnham on Sea.  Dad had joined the RAF so 
they didn’t see much of him until 1946 when he was demobbed. 

Their diet was limited - vegetables grown in the front garden; rabbits were a large part of 
the diet, caught in snares which are illegal today but they had no gun.   The rabbits were 
skinned, gutted and put into the stew pot – delicious!  They kept a few chickens to give a 
supply of eggs. 

Dad did get back for one short leave, hitching a flight from his base to Weston-super-Mare 
and walking the ten miles or so to Brean.  He spent a couple of days with his family and then 
back to duty. 

In the later years of the war, their home was requisitioned by American GIs, most Afro-
American, who came to Brean to practise on their amphibious landing craft known as 
‘ducks’ 
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Eric and his family were put in a tiny chalet almost on the beach.  He remembers it had a           
corrugated metal roof.  It was unbelievably hot in the summer months and so cold in the         
winter. 

Eric remembers that shortly after the war ended there was a village party (was this VE 
day?).  There were the usual games – three legged race, egg and spoon, and then there 

was the bucket of water with apples floating on the top.  You had to stick your head into the 
bucket and grab and apples with your mouth.  Eric just couldn’t do it – he took in too much 
water and choked violently! 
 

Ann Holloman  (Born 1939) 

Ann was born just after the beginning of WWII.  Her parents married shortly before the war.  
Her father had been living in Weymouth with his parents and her mum was Austrian, work-
ing as an au pair in Esher.  They met on a train to Paris – her Dad was going mountaineering 
in the Alps.  Ann thinks her mum had a falling out with her parents, she didn’t get on with 
her step-father. But she did continue to write them letters on very flimsy paper. 

As Ann’s mother was an enemy alien, she should have been interned but because she had a 
baby she was allowed to stay at home.  However her father had to withdraw from the se-
cret work on Radar he was doing for the Admiralty.  He was sent to Coventry where he in-
volved in precision engineering at an aircraft factory.  They were there during the Blitz in 
1942.  A house close to them was hit and the family came to stay with them. 

After this they were moved to Trowell near Nottingham where her Dad had to convert a 
factory from manufacturing eiderdowns to manufacturing munitions.  He was very im-
pressed by the way the women who worked there coped with the changes.  He also worked 
on components of Bren guns for the Americans.  Later the family made another move to 
Basingstoke when he worked in London for BP.   This is where Ann first went to school.  

At the end of the war she was thrilled to have a day’s holiday for VE day.  She remembers 

that everyone came out onto the streets milling about and waving flags. 
 

Derek Holloman (Born 1940) 
Derek was born during the second world war, but his most vivid war-
related memories include one from well after the war itself. 

He remembers being taken by his grandparents to view two houses in 
High Wycombe which had been demolished by a “doodlebug”, which 
had missed its presumed target in London by 30 miles. He now knows 
that this was a unique event in High Wycombe, which explains why 
there were so many others viewing the destruction, almost as if it 
was a tourist attraction.  

His second memory also involved crowds, and a huge bonfire to cele-

brate VJ day, which for many people was more significant than 

VE day.  He was given a metal dustbin lid which he could hardly lift, and a stick to hit it. 

His third, and most poignant memory, relates to the other side in the Japanese conflict, and 
occurred 60 years after VJ day, when Ann and Derek visited the memorial centre at the 
Peace Park in Hiroshima! 
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Finally a poem chosen by Joanna Brown 

Loveliest of trees, the cherry now 
Is hung with bloom along the bough, 
And stands about the woodland ride 

Wearing white for Eastertide. 
 

Now, of my threescore years and ten, 
Twenty will not come again, 

And take from seventy springs a score, 
It only leaves me fifty more. 

 
And since to look at things in bloom 

Fifty springs are little room, 
About the woodlands I will go 

                   To see the cherry hung with snow.  A E Housman 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Chew Valley Lake by Lucy Masters 
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The Chew Stoke flower & gift shop.                                            

Call in and buy cut flowers, ‘ready to go’ bouquets, 

plants, gifts and much more!  

Open Monday to Friday 9am-5pm                                         

Saturday 9am to 12 noon. 

Flowers to order for weddings, funerals                                      

and special occasions         

Unit 5 Fairseat Workshops,  
Stoke Hill, Chew Stoke, BS40 8XF  

www.classicflowerdesigns.co.uk 
www.facebook.com/classicflowerdesigns 

@chewflorist    T: 01275 333095 

Local delivery available.                                  

 

A Chew Valley based business that specialises in all aspects of 
Garden Design 

Garden Landscaping 
Garden Maintenance 

 
For discussions and quotes please contact: 

 Gavin English 
Mobile: 07748968527, landline 01275 380150 

  Email: gavin@yourenglishgarden.com 

www.yourenglishgarden.com                                                                                                       

We are fully qualified and insured. References are available on request. 

http://www.classicflowerdesigns.co.uk/
http://www.facebook.com/classicflowerdesigns
about:blank
about:blank


38 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Holroyds tree cutting ad 

 

 
 

Felling 

FELLING: Dangerous or damaged tree? We can help. Many tree pruning and 

removal jobs are very unsafe for the average homeowner to do himself or herself. As 

professional Certified Arborists we have the necessary skills, equipment and fully 

insured and licensed to get the job done correctly and safely. 
 

STUMP REMOVAL: Removed a tree in the past? Can't get rid of that pesky old tree 

stump? We can completely remove your old tree stumps using powerful 

machinery.  Great if you want to free up some valuable garden space or just want to 

plant something new! 

ductions 
REDUCTIONS: Healthy trees just keep on growing! When yours gets a little out of 

hand, we can reduce the height of the tree, and the outside dimensions to make it 

more manageable and let more light into your garden. We carry out our works 

to British Standards 3998, so you can be sure we won't harm your tree... just give it a 

haircut! 

own lifts 
CROWN LIFTS: Low hanging branches getting in your way? Do you need to clear 

the branches off your property? We can remove low branches safely without 

damaging the tree so you can gain access to parts of your garden. We can lift the 

crown of your tree to your requirements 

 

We cover Bristol and the surrounding area, just give us a call 

on 07764 633 003 or send an email to holroydtgs@gmail.com if 

you'd like a quote. 
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TINTINNA LTD 
 

We can help get your message across, 

whatever your audience. 
 

Writing, web content, broadcast and 

print journalism, research, analysis 

and lobbying with insight. 

 
Ian and Sandy Bell 

Summerfield, Bristol Road, Chew Stoke, BS40 8UB. 

01275 333 128 – tintinna@aol.com 

about:blank
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Nick Houlton                  

Antique Dealer 

Valuations for Insurance,                
Probate & Family Division 

Single items or complete  

estates purchased.  

House Clearance Service 

40 Years Experience 

Telephone: 01761 462075 

or 07766 752327 

houltonnick@gmail.com 

at  LOWER SCHOOL ROOM 

(next to Bank) 

CHEW MAGNA 

FRIDAYS 10 A.M.– 11A.M. 

HOME BAKED GOODS, PRESERVES,  

SMOKED SALMON, HAM & BACON, 

CRAFT & CARDS, JEWELLERY & PLANTS 

COME AND SEE US ! 

smell and taste our new percolated coffee! 

 toasted teacakes, home made sweet  

and savoury snacks to buy.   

“chew valley country market” 
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